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V ngouernd youth, to wail" it with her age, 

The parents line whole children thou halt butchered 
Old wichrcd plants to waije it with their age : 
Sweare not by time to come for that thou haft 
Mifuled, ere vied, by time nnifufed orcpafl. 

King. As I emend to profper and repeat, 

So thriue I in my dangerous attempt 
Ol hoftile armes, my feife,my feife confound. 

Day yeeid me not thy light, nor night thy reft, 

Be eppofitc all planets ol good lucke 
To my proceedings, it with pure hearts loue, 
Immaculated deuotion,hoiy thoughts, 

I render not thy beauteous princely daughter, 

In her confifts my happineffe and thiae. 

Without her follow es to tnis land and me. 

To chee her felfeand many a Chriftian foule. 

Sad defolate ruine and decay, 

It cannot bcauoided butbytbis r 
It will not be aouided but by this : 

I here fore good Mother (l inuft call you fo) 

Be the atturney of my loue to her. 

Plead what I. will be, not what I hauc beene, 

Not by deferts, buc what I will d’efetue .* 


Vrgc thcncceflitie and ftatcof times, 

And be not peeuifh fond in deepc defignes. 

Qti. Shall I be tempted of the dine 11 thus; 

King. I, if the Diueii tempt chee to doe good, 

Qf*. ihall I for-get my feife to bee my feife ? 
Ktttg'ljfyout felues remembrance wroug your feife. 

Q». But thou didii kill my Children. 

King. but in your daughters wombe He bury them. 
Wherein chatneft of /picery there fhall breed, 

Selfes ofchemfelues to your recomfiture, 

Qj* t Shall I goe win my daughter to thy will ? 

Ktng. And be a happie mother in the deed. 

Q*. I goe, writ to me very fhortly. 

Kmg. Beare her my true loucs kiffe : farewell. Bxit,Q» 
Relenting foole and Ihilio .v changing woman| Enter Rat 
My gracious foucraigna oae the Wefternc coaft, 


Rideth a puiflant Nauie .-To the fhore, 

Throng many doubtfull hollovv-harted friends, 

Vnarm’d and vnrefolu’d to beatc them backe .• 

Tis thought that “Kjohviond is their Admirall,* 

And there they bull expe&ing but the aide. 

Of Buckingham, to welcome them a fhore. 

King. Some light -foot friend poft to the D,®f Norfolk*. 
Ratcajft thy feife, or Catesbj ^ where is he? 

Cut. Hecte my Lord. 

King. Flic to the Duke : poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou come ft there, dull vnmindfull villaine 
Why (lands rhou tlil!,and goeft not to the Duke ? 

Cat. Firft mightie foueraigne let me know your mind, 

What from your grace I fhall deliuer him. 

King, O true good Cate shy , bid him leuic ftraighc, 
Thegreatcft ftrength and power he can make. 

And rnecte me prctcntly at Sahib ary. 

Rat. What is your highnefl'e pleafure I fhal do at Salisbury ? 
King. Wby,vt hat fhouldft thou doe there befoie I goe ? 
Rat. Your Highnefl'e told me I fliould poft before.^ 

K>ng.l My mind e is chang’d fir, my minds is chang’d : 

How now vt hat nevves with you ; j »trr Darby . 

T)ar. None good my Lord to plcafe you with hearing, 
Nor none fo bad but it may well be told. 

King. Hoidaie a riddle neither good nor bad .* 

Why docii’thou runne fo many miles about, 

When then maieft tell thy tile a neerer way, 

©net more whatnewes; 

Dar. Richmond is one the feas. 

King. There let him finke, and be the feas on him, 

White liucrcd run-agate what doth he there; 

Dar.'i know not mightie foueraigne but by guefle 
King. Well fir, as you gueffe, 

*Dar Sturdvpby Dorfet t Buckingham, and E/7, 

He makes for England , there to claime the crowne. 

Kmg. Is the Chaire empty?Is the l'werd vnfwaid ? 
IsthcKing dead? the Empire vnpoffeft? 

Wbat heire of Torke is there aliuc but we ? 

And who is England! King, buc great Torkf s heire ? 

K 5 Then 

— . - 


1629 THE BODLEIAN LIBRARY (Arch.Ge.lo) OctaYO 


